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The Giant Panda InH 
limited D'eo of approximately WO miles 
long and 75 milos wide in rhu western 
part of China The Chinese coll this 
block-and-whtte clown of the ontmal 
world, pei-hiiung or while bear. How- 
ever, the Glont Panda is no' a bear but 
belongs to the roccoon family There are 
two Ponda5, one is the well known torge 
black and -while Giant Panda and tha 
other is the Common Panda or "Flrccat " 
The loiter bears very little resemblance 
to the Giant Panda, for it Is somewhat 
reddish-brown In color, taxlike in op- 
pcoroncc, and obout the size of a small 
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illy the Giant Panda was not 
by white man until 1916, Odd 
until 1937 that the first live 
was e-hibned m this country. 
ne government restricts 'He 
n of th.s rare animal, 
lence seems to show that the 
ponda It a strict vegetarian and In its 
native habitat its only food seems to be 
that of bamboo; mainly the twigs ond 
leaves. In captivity it is fed; bamboo, 
a mixture of corn-mool mush, honey, 
ond pablum. 

Pondas lovo to climb and although 
their efforts appear clumsy, they ore 
persistent, and finally, through constant 
effort and many comical twists ond 
turns, they reach rhcir intended destina- 
tion much to the delight of onlookers. 
Striking color morklngs and comical 
antics have made the Giont panda one 
of the most widely known ond best loved 
animals in the world, where only a gen- 
eration ago, no one had ever hcord of 
this beor.like creature. 
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\ PLAY CRICKET KIFQUT J DAT SHOW YO' IS 
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Old Jim — Jim Berkley, his nome was — wo* 
^rendering obout through the forest In the 
Adirondocks one doy with his dog. Rip. Rip- 
was o line deerhound. He would sooner go 
deft hunting thon go snooping oround the 
neighbors' bock porches, upset'ing their 
gorboge cons every lime he hod o chance. 

So they were just wondering obout, enjoy- 
ing the woods together ond tooting olong, 
when all o! once Jim spied something lying 
at the fool of o big ook tree. At first it 

Euxzfed him. From where he wos standing, 
c couldn't make out just who! (he thing was. 
So he caught hoW of Rip and very, very cou- 
tiously they crept up on It. And they soon 
discovered what If wos. It wos a deer — a fowra 
just a few days. old. 

When it saw Jim and the dog coming, it 
commenced 'o Struggle, frantically trying to 
get away. But it couldn't get up. Its right leg 
dangled, useless. Broken! After a second or 
two, it just gave up the struggle ond lay; 
there, looking up at the. pair of them. • 

'Those great big. brown misty eyes, so 
frtghlcned. looking up ot him pleading with 
him so, touched him clear to the heart. He 
commenced figuring to himself whot to do 
about It. He knew if he left it there and went 
On obout his business, it would die for sure 
He couldn't leave it. That was out of the 
Question. So, Jim just gathered the little 
thing up in his arms, os gently as he could, 
stuck it under hK coat and carried it on bock 
home with him. 



Then, when Jim got home, it was a picnic 
Between the whole family of them, a mother 
and two children, they" managed, somehow 
or other, to got the broken leg wrapped up 
with splints Then they fixed the little fawn 
nice and comfortable in o baskef by the fire 
in the kitchen ond taught it to drink milk 
from o bottle. That wos the start of Nibs, the 
little orphan deer of the Adirondocks. 

It wasn't long before the little rascol wo* 
galloping around the house os good as new, 
making a general nuisance of himself. He 
wos olways up" to same mischief, chewing up 
things worse thon a puppy. As a matter of 
fact, things got so bod, Jim figured some- 
thing would have to be done obout it. Either 
he and the family would have to move out 
or else the deer would. The house wasn't big 
enough for oil of them So naturally, Jim put 
Nibs out, turned him loose lo go on about his 



business up in the woods. 

But Nibs hod something to soy obout thot. 
Jim's home was his home, the only home he 
knew, and he wasn't going to leove it — not 
if he could help it. ho wasn't. The forest held 
no charms for him He knew nothing obout 
the ways of the wild and. who! is more, he 
didn't wont to. AM he knew was that he loved 
people. He loved lo teat oround and play with 
children and especially he loved that old 
hound dog. Rip. The two of them were olwoys 
together. No matter where the hound would 
go — ■ visiting oround from place to place In 
the village, taking core of his gorboge route 
and calling on friends, Nibs was always with 
him, tagging along like a shadow. There was 
a great friendship* A deer and a dcerhound! 

And not only that, it even got so thot 
whenever Nibs sow anyone coming post the 
hou\e. he would dash out to meet them and 
escort them up the road a way, nosing into 
their, hands, begging for something good. He 
was a character, thot little deer wos, and 
everybody up there knew him ond loved him 
and usually had a lump of sugar or an apple 
or something ready for him when he come 
o/ound. 

But, finally, all that business bothered 
Jjm. The deer wos so friendly wilh everybody 
ond he wos chasing out in the rood so much 
thot Jim wos afraid something would happen 
to him. He might easily get run over. So Jim 
went to work ond fenced in big yard ond 
made Nibs stay there. 

Then one doy o stronger come to town. If 
was the game worden! He hod heard all about 
the famous Nibs ond he come to warn Jtm 
thot if wos against the law to keep a deer 
in captivity. He would hove to get rid of it 
or else be locked up. Now thot didn't seem 



just right to Jim, but he knew a law was-a 
law no matter whot he thought obout It, so 
h* hustled Nibs off to the forest and turned 
him loose. 

The next morning, the very first thing 
when Jim come down ond opened the 
kitchen door, there wos Nibs, oil curled up 
on the bock porch with Rip. 

So Jim tried it ogain, but it didn't do any 
good. The little rascal wos back home as fost 
o* he was turned loose, almost. After that, 
Jim decided that he wasn't going to spend all 
his time fooling around trying* to moke o deer 
stoy oway from his home. So he |ust gave up 
trying, didn't poy any more ottentlon to the 
deer, ond went on obout his business, 

And so the summer went by. Nibs grew a 
fine set of antlers — his first! And he was as 
proud and boastful of them as a boy is of a 
new jockknlfe. 

The chill groy days of November came 
along. The frost hit the thorn opplos ond they 
were gone. 

Then came another visit from tho game 
worden. When he sow Nibs still around the 
place, he wos mod. But, instead of locking 
Jim up, he pocked Nibs into his automoBile 
and drove oway with him. For miles and miles 
he drove, until finally he came to a dense 
port of the forest, way up there in the moun- 
tains. There he turned Nibs loose and loft 
him. 

Now Nibs didn't mind thot! Not a bit of 
it! He thought It wos great sport to be out 
there like that. He wos grazing oway on grass 
ond leaves and things, having the time of his 
life, when he hoppened to look up ond there, 
standing eying him, very suspiciously, were 
o_couple of other deer. 





Old" Nibs wos delighted at the idea of these 
new friends so he started over to join them 
ond get acquainted. But they edged away 
from him — scorned him — wouldn't have o 
fhing to do with him. They knew he was a 
stronger to the forest. And iust then, with- 
out any ceremony, ihey turned on poor Nibs. 
They stomped their feet and lowered their 
heads and storied in to gitack him. He 
couldn't understand all that. Nibs couldn't 
It frightened him So he decided to go home 
os fast as its slender tegs would carry him. 

Night began to fait. It got pitch dork ond 
Nibs didn't know whore he was. But on and 
on he ron Every once in o while, he'd stop. 
throw his head up, sniff the cold frosty air. 
trying for that sense of direction that would 
lead him home. But it didn't come to hfm. 
Not this time He wos really lost — lost in the 
forest. 

Pretty soon,- the big round harvest moon 
showed itself, ond immediately the whole 
forest became alive with the strangest shapes 
and noises. All around him, in every direction, 
he heord the ghostly chatter ond call of the 
big owls as they crocked their bills ond hoot- 
ed bock and forth at each other from the tall- 
est trees. And the foster Nibs ran, the closer 
they sounded to him. 

Just then, he ran plumb up on something. 
He never did know what fhot wos It growled 
ond snarled at him os he raced by. On every 
side, he heard the high-pitched squeaky bark- 
ing of the red 'oxes. as they joked and ployed 
games together in the moonlight. The whole 
forest seemed to be olive with woiling. crying 
things, cutting off his every chance of escape. 



Everything wos offer him, he figured. Every- 
thing knew he was a stronger to the forest 
and wos trying to- stop him. But on he ran, 
that poor /Tightened deer, frantically trying 
to get home. 

On and an, through the night he ran. Then 
preltv soon, the first thing he knew, here it 
wos the crack of doy. The sun was coming up 
and all around ihe trees were olive with ihe 
happy chattering of birds and squirrels 

Jusl then. Nibs perked up. His nose was 
farmed by a familiar scent. Ho recognised It 
instantly. 1 1 was Ihe friendly scenl of human 
beings. 

A little further on, he heard vo<ces. He 
stopped, pricked his ears forward, listened! 
Then peering through ihe underbrush he sow 
three men standing some distance in front of 
him. Eoclvwore a brillionl red cap and ear- 
ned o bright shiny stick. They were hunters 
out for the first day's sport. 

With o bound of joy ol the sight of humon 
beings. Nibs leaped from the bushes ond 
dashed toward them. Bang! Bang! A stinging, 
burning jolt stopped Nibs short, hurled him 
up in ihe air. ihen crashed him to the 
ground. 

Dozed and puzzled, he lay there, and a 
terrible pain come over him. Then he saw 
these new enemirs sneaking up on him. He 
tried his best to get lo his feet. He struggled 
and struggled. He made it and stoned off 
through the forest again. There wo* a shout! 
But Nibs ran on. 

Then gradually he got weaker and weaker. 
He wanted lo slop ond resl. He wanted waler. 
He wos so thirsty ond so tired But on every 
side, he could near thai one call. Home! 
Home! It never let up, II kepi on urging, 
cooxing. p'eoding. 

Then, all of a sudden, he stumbled out into 
a clearing — a village. It wos his owo village, 
quiet ond peaceful. And there wos Rip, wail- 
ing for him. All night long, Rip had hunted 
for him Rip hod tried his best to pick up Ihe 
trait but couldn't. So he had wailed right 
there at the edge of Ihe village. Wilh barks 
of joy, he doshed up to Nibs, fussed over him 
and ■.nilfed at him Then sadly Rip fell in 
behind os if he understood what hod hap- 
pened. 

Down the rood Nibs dragged, through the 
lown, past his o'd familiar haunls. on down 
lo ihe yard, the yard* he knew, the place he 
loved. Then slowly he staggered, getting 
weaker, around Ihe corner of the house lo 
the bock door ond sank exhausted on the 
parch. He wos home. 

The dying deer lay there, conlenied at lost, 
while over him stood Rip, his faithful aid dog 
friend, his head thrown back, mournfully 
howling. A hound's farewell! 
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